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&' Oh, 1 know all about sylphs ! " cried Evelyn
eagerly. " There is Sylvia, you know."

" Yes, dear," smiled Mother, "you tell Salamander
the rest." And Evelyn did.

She was in the midst of telling him all about
Cumulus and jolly Nimbus, when Norman suddenly
burst into the room.

" Oh, what a splendid fire ! " he cried. " How jolly
the room looks ! "

" Yes, that is because my new friend is busy."

tli Friend ? " asked Norman blankly.

"' Yes, this Salamander, here in the fire."

'& Oh, I say," exclaimed Norman, after he had
greeted the sprite in the fire, " I say, but you can hop
about, can't you ? "

The Salamander looked gratified. " I am trying to
do my duty as ^he said I should, and it's not half
bad." He nodded towards Evelyn, who grew almost
as rosy a^ the sprite himself.

Just then Mother awoke with a start.

'c Dear me," she remarked Sleepily, '"it is bed time.
You had better sav goodnight to the Salamander. 1
shall cover him up so that he will keep warm until
morning.59

The Salamander looked gratefully up at Mother as
she carefully covered him with coals. He sank down
and cuddled himself snugly among the ashes as she
took the two children and led them off to bod, where
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